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Bi r thday  a t  Bowfin's 
Joan Strassmann 
S h e l l e y  had been i n  Bowfin's Bar b e f o r e ,  b u t  s h e  s t i l l  
looked around c a r e f u l l y .  There was r u s t i n g  i r o n  and dingy 
snowshoes on t h e  w a l l s .  The a n t l e r s  above t h e  b a r  t a n g l e d  a  
c r u t c h  from some t i n y  c h i l d .  On one s i d e  of  t h e  b a r  was a  
s t u f f e d  snowy owl. He r a i s e d  h i s  wings i n  moth-l ike p r o t e s t ,  
and s t r e t c h e d  h i s  beak g r o t e s q u e l y  open. But it was n o t  ou t  o f  
p l a c e .  Like t h e  g r e a t  paperwasp n e s t s ,  and t h e  dang l ing  b i n d i n ~ s  
of  t h e  s k i s ,  t h e s e  t h i n g s  were p 2 r t  of  Bowfin 's  now. They were 
worn i n ,  n o t  t o  t h e  w a l l s ,  b u t  t o  t h e  minds of  t h e  peop le ,  
t h e  p e o ~ l e  t h a t  S h e l l e y  saw h e r e  n i g h t  a f t e r  n i g h t  a s  t h e y  s a t  
a t  t h e  b a r ,  o r  n e s r  t h e  pool  t a b l e .  She s ensed  t h e i r  f i t  and 
was s a t i s f i e d .  
-Hell.o Uncle Dan! S h e l l e y  and h e r  s i s t e r  Yvonne 
v e l l e d  a s  an  o l d o r  v a q  to t h e i r  t a b l e .  
T l - 1 ~ 7 7  looked e x p e c t a n t l y  u? a t  b ! ~ .  S h e l l e v  f p l  t a  li t t l n  
uncomfor tab le  about  t h e  b l a t a n t  demand. But Dan was ~ l e a s n d  a t  
t h e  d o u b l ~  r e c o g n i t i o n ,  and o f f e r e d  them d i r t y  leek: from h i s  
Dockets.  Thev ~ l e s f u l l v  r e j e c t ~ d  them, w a i t i n g  f o r  t h ~  ?oncorn  
t h e y  knew he b o i ~ ~ h t   the^. Gr inn ing ,  
-2- 
I . . . . 
'3 - 
he produced two bags of cheese popcorn. 
-Thank you! Yvonne smiled before  she r ipped open 
. . 
t h e  cellophane bag. 
-Todayt s my birthday! She l l ey  declared and turned 
proudly t o  Dan, 
-Oh, my goodness, and how o l d  a r e  you now? 
-Eleven, Apr i l  eighth.  She smiled triumphantly'. 
Dan smiled  back^ revea l ing  g r i t  between h i s  t e e t h  from 
. . 
the d i r t y  leeks .  He picked She l l ey  up. 
-You have your choice... What- s h a l l  it be? Kisses  
o r  spankings?. Eleven of them!' 
She l l ey  began t o  s t rugg le ,  unaccustomed t o  t h e  c l ing ing  
f i n g e r s  of t h e  worn man. Dan paddled her  once, twice,  
t h r e e  t imes ,  and she near ly  t w i s t e d  away. 
-Oh,  ho?. So you don ' t  want t o  be paddledl.: Then you 
w i l l  be k issed .  He declared.  
While h e r  mother watched laughing,  Dan brought h i s  
d is tended nose c lose  t o  S h e l l e y ' s  f r eck led  face .  X i s  
squeezing hands d i s t o r t e d  her  cheeks,  and twis t ed  he r  J 
s t r u g g l i n g  mouth a s  he brought h i s  l i p s  onto hers .  
She l l e )  d i d  n o t  l i k e  h i s  l e e k  breath,  But t h a t  was 
one of t h e  t h i n g s  t h a t  a d u l t s  were e n t i t l e d  to--leek brea th  
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i and k i s s i n g  l i t t l e  g i r l s .  
Shel ley  turned back t o  her  coke a l i t t l e  demurely. 
She was not used t o  c e t t i n g  so  much a t t e n t i o n .  
-Shel ley,  l e t s  play dice!: Yvonne sa id .  
Dice was a new game, one they  had seen t h e  men play 
f o r  d r i n k s  a t  t h e  bar.  Rose, t h e  barmaid, had taken t h e  
cup from a  parches i  game and put t h e  d i c e  i n  it. The men 
complained, wanting a , l e a t h e r  pouch f o r  t h e  dice.. Since 
Rose d i d n ' t  ge t  one. they  never played with them much. 
Hose's daughter Rhonda showed She l l ey  and Yvonne how t o  
play ,  and r a t t l e d  up f o r  t h e  first game. She tumbled the  
d i c e  onto t h e  cedar  tablcboards ,  and began.grouping them 
into p a i r s .  
-Two sixes i n  t h e  first throw. 1'11 q u i t  with t h a t .  
- Now Shel ley  you have t o  beat  t h a t  i n  one throw. Here. - 
She l l ey  shook t h e  d ice  and l e t  them f a l l  from t h e  
cup. Her t h r e e  twos bea t  Rhonda, s o  she passed t h e  cup 
on t o  Yvonne. 
From t h e i r  corner  Shel ley could see  t h e  pool t a b l e  
t o  t h e  l e f t ,  and t h e  door f a r  r i g h t .  t h e  l i n e  jo in ing  t h e  
t w o  was the  onlx a i s l e .  i n  Bowfint s.. Along it. t h e  wood 
showed ba re ,  worn and gouged from shoes and c h a i r s  scraping 
it. 11s Shel ley  looked around t h e  door o p e ~ e d  and t h e  
pathway f i l l e d  with f i v e  l a r g e  men. They s c u f f l e d  i n .  
The l e a d e r  had h i s  p l a i d  jacket  o f f  before he reached t h e  
bar.. Every woolen wrinkle of t h e i r  shoulders behaved a s  
if they  owned Bowfin's. The man i n  red  walked up t o  R o s e  
and ordered d r i n k s  before  they had even found s e a t s .  Shel ley 
was not t h e  only one watching. She not iced Zhe c h a i r s  p u l l  
back f a r t h e r  i n t o  themselves, and l eave  t h e  scra tched  aisle 
wide.. S i l ence  f u r t h e r  abandoned t h e  path t o  t h e  s t r angers ,  
Shel ley could t e l l  everyone knew who they were. The men 
s t rode  over t o  t h e  pool t a b l e  and stood p a t i e d t l y  around, 
leaning  a g a i n s t  t h e  w a l l s ,  c rushing  Hose's c a r e f u l  
, 
ornaments.. She l l ey  saw l i t t l e  b i t s  of h o r n e t , n e s t  s t uck  
t o  a baggy r e d  s h i r t . .  Shc wondered t h a t  2osc d i d n ' t  say  
anything.  But Rose was s i l e n t l y  wiping t h e  bar .  she  d i d n ' t  
even look a t  t h e  men. 
Dan and M i t c h e l l  d i d  not s t o p  t h e i r  pool game when the.  
men came i n ,  bu t  t h e i r  movements were slower. Dan l eaned  
d e l i c a t e l y  over  t h e  t a b l e  and g r a c e f u l l y  sank t h e  t h r e e  b a l l .  
,The b a l l s  moved s i l e n t l y ,  seeming t o  be sucked i n t o  t h e  
- pocket.  $he f o r c e  and casua l  n o i s e  l e f t  t h e  game e n t i r e l y  - 
a s  they  e l a b o r a t e l y  ignored t h e  wa i t i ng  men. 
When t h e r e  were only  f o u r  b a l l s  l e f t  on t h e  t a b l e  
t h s  tough s t r a n ~ e r  i n  8 green p l a i d  s h i r t  walked r i g h t  up 
t o  -it. . Be  pu t  h i s  q u a r t e r  c a r e f u l l y  i n t o  t h e  p lunger  
and s tepped  back. Be would have t h e  next  game. Dan and 
S h e l l e y ' s  f a t h e r  P i i t che l l  f i n i s h e d  t h e i r  game and l e f t  t h e  
t a b l e .  They s a t  a t  t h e  b a r  r e s e n t f u l l y  looking back a t  t h e  
t a b l e ,  bu t  unwi l l i ng  t o  p lay  t h e  men.. Dan had no t  put  h i s  
c u e s t i c k  down. H e  now l a i d  it on t h e  counte r ,  awkwardly 
blocking t h e  d r i n k s .  
Feople  were murmuring among themselves,  bu t  t h e i r  
vo i ces  were n o t  l oud  enoiigh t o  h i d e  t h e  sound of t h e  c rack  
a s  t h e  whi te  b a l l  s c a t t e r e d  t h e  co lored  ones. The s t r a n g e r s  
were p l a y i n g  pool  a t  Bowfin's. S h e l l e y  and Yvonne wai ted  
f o r  sorl~ething t o  happen. They had heard  about t h e s e  down- 
s t a t e r s  before .  
-What do t h o s e  men want? S h e l l e y  asked Rhonda. . 
-They've been h e r e  before .  But I d o n ' t  know why they  
I I 
come, 'hey used t o  come a l o t  before  Dad bought 
\ 
Bowfin 's ,  I t h i n k .  H e  used t o  have t r o u b l e  w i t h  them when . 
we f irst  cgne h e r c .  But I d o n ' t  know what t h e y  waut. 
Hhonda s a i d .  
But it was S h e l l e y ' s  t u r n  t o  shake  t h e  d i c e .  A l l  
f o u r  cbme up d i f f e r e n t l y .  She wondered a t  t h a t ,  t h i n k i n g  
it was probably  h a r d e r  t o  g e t  t h a n  a p a i r .  *ut it s t i l l  
d i d n  t count .  
A s  t h e  s t r a n g e r s  p layed.game a f t e r  game of p o o l  
Bowfin 's  g o t  n o i s i e r . -  Peop le  f o r g o t  abou t  t h e  f i v e .  Rose 
had t u r n e d  t h e  TV up l o u d  t o  c o v e r  t h e  s i l e n c e s ,  b u t  it  
cou ld  h a r d l y  be h e a r d  now. Rose c l e a r e d  t h e  p o o l - p l a y e r ' s  
. b o t t l e s  h e r s e l f  s o  t h e y  would n o t  have t o  walk t o  t h e  bar,  
Slowly t h e  pathway c l o s e d  i n ,  b locked  by a l e g ,  o r  a c h a i r  
j u t t i n g  p a s t  t h e  c o r n e r  of  a t a b l e .  The muddy marks men a 
madr 
who v e n t  s t r a i g h t  from t h e  d o o r  t o  t h e  bar,were b l e n d i n g  . 
i n t o  t h e  t a b l e d  crowd, 
s h e l l e y  s t o p p e d  paying  a t t e n t i o n  t o  t h e  men. She 
p layed  game a f t e r  game of  d i c e  w i t h  Rhonda and Yvonne, 
L i t t l e  Yvonne p roud ly  added t h e  s c o r e s  a f t e r  e v e r y  round,  
The b a r  f i n a l l y  came back t o  normal ,  though he re  and t h e r e  
were rumbles  of  men' compla in ing  a b o u t  pool .  , n u t  t h e r e  were 
o t h e r  games f o r  them t o  p l a y c  # 
Suddenly t o t a l  s i l e n c e  c l o a k e d  Bowfin 's .  S h e l l e y  
looked a t  t h e  door .  Everyone looked  a t  t h e  door .  
-Its Frank ie l '  S h e l l e y  whispe red  e x c i t e d l y  t o  Yvonne. 
He was n o t  a  t a l l  man, b u t  he  was s t r o n g ,  and showed 
it th rough  a t i g h t - g r e e n  swea te r .  A s  he s t o o d  a t  t h e  
door  t h e  a i s l e  q u i c k l y  r e d e f i n e d  i t s e l f ,  widening  t h e  
swath between t h e  t a b l e s ,  p i e rc ing  s t r a i g h t  t o  t h e  s t rangers .  
She l l ey  saw Frankie wasn' t  an angry person; he looked 
almost f a t h e r l y  a s  hc stood the re .  She l i k e d  him. He 
. had a  caved i n  cheek t h a t  had sunk a  l i n e a r  s c a r  diagonal ly  
c ross ing  it. It looked l i k e  t h e  two halves  were not matched 
up, Shel ley  had not notice 'd t h a t  before, '  
. 
- t h a t s  Frankie.. Rhonda repeated whispering. . . 
Everyone was whispering it. 
Frankie took h i s  hands out of h i s  pockets and stepped 
. . forward. But he d i d  not go .  over t o  t h e  pool t a b l e .  Hc 
tu rned  t o  Shelley.- Space was made before  him a s  he slowly 
walked over. Fasc ina ted ,  Shel ley  watched him. Frankie  
smiled a t  he r  when he s tood behind t h e  c h a i r  she twis ted 
sround i n ,  H e  t i c k l e d  he r  under t h e  ch in ,  and t o l d  he r  
s h e ' d  g e t  a  crooked neck a l l  tw i s t ed  around l i k e  t h a t .  
It was t h e  f irst  t h i n g  he had sa id .  
-Can I borrow your dice?. he a sked-ges tu r ing  t o  t h e  
f o u r  d i c e  s p i l l e d  unnoticed over t h e  t a b l e .  
-Sure, yes ,  you can. Shel ley  answered entranced.  
Frankie poded a t  them u n t i l  they were a l l  s ixes ,  
then scooped them i n t o  t h e  cup,. 
-Thank you, l a d i e s .  he sa id .  
Everyone watched him r e t u r n  t o  t h e  a i s l e ,  and face  
t h e  pool tab le ,  The s t r a n g e r s  were s tanding  t h e r e ,  not 
playing.  They were j u s t  wai t ing  f o r  Frankie, A s  Frankie 
walked towards t h e  t a b l e ,  t h e  a i s l e  shut  behind him, 
zeople  blocked it s t r e t c h i n g  t o  see  what would happen, 
Shel ley t r i e d ,  but  could not see  what happened when Frankie 
met t h e  men. Thcy were a l l  q u i e t j F r a n k i e  d i d n ' t  f i g h t  o r  
argue,  b u t  t h e  f i v e  men l e f t  t h e  b a r  wi thou t  f i n i s h i n g  
t h e i r  game. S h e l l e y  watched them squirm o u t  an a i s l eway  
t h a t  was i n s o l e n t l y  blocked w i th  c h a i r s  and l e g s .  They 
s a i d  no th ing ;  a l l  t h a t  remained of. t h e  s t r a n g e r s  was t h e  
bang of t h e  s c r een  d o o r  when t h e y  were a l l  ou t .  
F r a n k i e  s t a y e d  a t  t he  pool  t a b l e  j o v i a l l y  p l ay ing  
w i th  t h e  men who d r i f t e d  back t o  the  t a b l e .  They a l l  
l i k e d  F rank i e .  F r ank i e  n o i s i l y  asked  f o r  bee r  a f t e r  
b e e r ,  and soon Bowfin 's  was l i y c k e r  t han  it haci been on a  
~ h u r s d b ~  f o r  a i b n G  t ime.  S h e l l e y  and Rhonda t r i e d  t o  watch 
t h e  pool  games, b u t  t h e y  d i d n ' t  d a r e  go over  t o  k'ne t a b l e ,  
n o t  so  soon a f t e r  t h e  men had been t h e r e .  
F i n a l l y  F rank i e  came back t o  them w i t h  t h e  d i c e .  
-Look, have you eve r  p layed t h i s  game? he asked,  
and drew a  c i r c l e  on t h e  t a b l e  with a  p i e c e  of chalk .  
-You have t o  dump t h e  bucket  i n s i d e  t h e  c i r c l e ,  bu t  
and d i e  t h a t  remains  i n  it i s  p o i n t s  a g a i n s t  you. 
Be  s,howed them how it was done,  and laughed a t  how 
poor ly  t h e y  d i d ,  and then he went back t o  t h e  pool  t a b l e .  
' S h e l l e y  and Rhonda played F r a n k i e ' s  game u n t i l  t h e  had t o  
leave .  Yvonne had f a l l e n  a s l e e p  cudd led  by h e r  mother. 
Bowfin ' s  was u s u a l l y  crowded, b u t  S a t u r d a r  n i g h t s  
were most crowded. Pau la  n e a r l y  d i d n ' t  t a k e  S h e l l e y  and 
Yvoone w i t h  h e r ,  b u t  t h e  k i d s  p leaded  s o ,  she f i n a l l y  
acquiesced.  They were l o n e l y  i n  t h e  coun t ry ,  and d i d n ' t  
see  many peop le  excep t  a t  s choo l  and a t  Bowfin 's .  
S h e l l e y  andYvonne took t h e  c o r n e r  t a b l e  away from 
peop le ,  and s t ayed  a p a r t .  They knew t h e y  were no t  welcome 
when Bowfin 's  was crowded. , P a u l a  pushed her  way back 
t o  theta from t h e  ba r .  She s e t  cokes i n  f r o n t  of  them 
and s a t  down. L 
-Look a t  Uncle Dan, He s u r e  i s  drunk t o n i g h t ,  she  
s a i d .  
The k i d s  looked over  t o  where he l eaned  a g a i n s t  t h e  
ba r .  H e  was t a l k i n g  t o  t h e i r  daddy i n  a g e s t u r c f u l  
language.  Kose went over  t o  him and gave him ano the r  
beer .  Dan became angry ,  b u t  s h e l i e y  c o u l d n t t  t e l l  why. 
She watched t h e  argument,  and t h e  f i n a l  p roduc t ion  of 
two q u a r t e r s  by a confused Dan. Something h e l d  t h e s e  
peop le  c l u s t e r e d  a t  t h e  bar--Rose, D a n ,  h e r  daddy-- s o  
even h e r  own f a t h e r  looked strange- .  T h i s  was t h e  q u a l i t y  
t h a t  Bowfin ' s  gave peop le .  
-Lets  watch Daddy win a t  pool!: Yvonne s a i d  e x c i t e d l y  
when she  saw him walk over  t o ' t h e  t a b l e .  She s t i l l  regarded  
Bowfin ' s  a s  a  r e s o r t  whose pool table,  , Tv and food were 
f o r  h e r  exc lu s ive  p l e a s u r e .  
S h e l l e y  went over  -more s lowly ,  unsure about  i n t c r r u p t i ~ g  
h e r  f a t h e r ' s  game. M i t c h e l l  on ly  smi led  a t  h i s  k i d s ,  
welcoming them. 
-Ya come t o  swatch your  o l d  man w i n  a  beer a t  pool?' 
-Yes, Daddy, y e s t  Yea Daddy!: Young Yvonne y e l l e d  
c l a p p i n g  h e r  hands. 
S h e l l e y  jo ined  i n  t h e  c h e e r i n g  whenever it was t h e i r  
f a t h e r ' s  t u r n  t o  ' n i t  t h e  b a l l ,  If he  pocketed  it, t h e  
c r i e s  overflowed i n t o  l i t t l e  dances  by t h e  t a b l e .  P i i t ohe l l  
won t h a t  game and began ano ther .  S h e l l e y  watched him, 
n o t i c i n g  he was s t r o n g  and c e r t a i n ,  She l i k e d  s e e i n g  h e r  
. f a t h e r  bend over  t h e  t a b l e ,  h i s  s l e e v e  c a t c h i n g  a s  hc p u l l e d  
h i s  elbow h i g h  b e f o r e  shoo t ing ,  'lhe k i d s  n o t i c e d  t h e  
s t i l l n e s s  of  t h e  b a r  when they wai ted  f o r  a  s h o t .  The drone  
o f  t h e  TV and R o s e ' s  s h u f f l i n g  conve r sa t i ons  were t h e  only  
o o i s e s .  The two men d i d  no t  t a l k ;  t h e y  l e t  t h e  game' d e f i n e  
t h e i r  s i t u a t i o n ,  
S h e l l e y  d id  no t  s e e  him comein u n t i l  he was a t  t h e  
p o o l t a b l e ,  f o r  F rank i e  moved. s i l e n t l y . .  H e  hung h i s  j a cke t  
on t h e  c o r n e r  o f  t h e  cue rack.  F r a n k i e  w a s . c a r e f u 1  of  such 
t h i n g s ;  o t h e r  men might droop t h e i r  cho thes  on t h e  s t o o l s ,  
l e a v i n g  Rose t o  f i g u r e  ou t  who t h e y  belong t o  a t  c l o s i n g  
t ime.  Not F r a n k i e ,  though. 
- \ / e l l ,  F r a n k i e ,  do you t h i n k  you can b e a t  me today? 
S h e l l e y ' s  f a t h e r  b o i s t e r o u s l y  asked. H e  on ly  t a l k e d  t o  
Frank ie  t h a t  way when he had a l i t t l e  c o r n e r  of  empty 
b e e r  b o t t l e s .  . 
-Give me ' a  cue and I' 11 pocke t .  tw ice  your  b a l l s ,  
Frankie .  joked. 
K c  p u t  a q u a r t e r  i n  t h e  s l o t ,  and wai ted  t o  p l a y  t h e  
winner ,  
S h e l l e y  and Yvonne admired Frank ie .  dhen he/came c l o s e  
t o  them t h e y  cou ld  smell c eda r ,  and t h e  dank bogpcat .  
F rank ie  made Bowf in ' s  seem.smal1. Ghel ley  knew t h e  t h i c k  
c e d a r s  of R e e s e ' s  Bog from t h c  d i r t  r oad  winding t o  Bowfin8 s. 
From t h e  c a r  she  o f t e n  looked i n t o  t h e  d r i p p i n g  green.  
The s m e l l  t h a t  F r a n k i e  carr ied,came from t h e  h o l l o w s . ~  - 
Shelle3- wondered what he  d i s cove red  i n  t h e  muck. No 
one e l s e  went i n  t h e r e .  
F r ank i e  c a l l e d  t h e  two g i r l s  over  t o  him. They went 
h e s i t a n t l y .  
-Have you e v e r  seen a  porcupine  run? he asked. 
They shook t h e i r  heads ,  
-\Jatch.. F rank ie  s a i d  a s  he  began f;o imitate t h e  
waddle and f e a r f u l  backlooks of  a porcupine. 
Yvonne smiled a t  him, b u t  silo st i l l  f e l t  a l i t t l e  
shy.. Then Frank ie  l e t  h i s  f e e t  f a s t e r  t han  h i s  hands 
and tumbled over  i n  a b a l l  on t h e  d i r t 3  f l o o r  of Bowfin's,  
Yvonne c r i n k l e d  w i t h  l a u g h t e r ,  , l e t t i n g  h e r  blond h a i r  
f a l l  down h e r  f a c e  and qu iver  on h e r  white smock d r e s s .  
S h e l l e y  t o o  began t o  g i g g l e .  
-Guess what I: am now. F r a n k i e  s a i d  r e t u r n i n g ,  t o  them. 
He p u t  h i s  hands f l a t  a t  -be l e v e l  of his f a c e  and 
slowly wagged h i s  head back and f o r t h ,  b l i n k i n g  h i s  eyes 
and gu lp ing  h i s  mouth. 
-A bear!  Yvonne screamed enchanJ6ed. 
-Nooooo, he answered c o n t i n u i n g  his motions.  
-A fish, bhelley deduced. 
-Nooooo.. F r ank i e  s a i d  g u l p i n g  a t  her. 
-I knowl I know! I ts a  t u r t l e !  Yvonne c r i e d ,  
-Right!: F r ank i e  boomed and scooped a squirmy Yvonne 
up and h e l d  h e r  by t h e  feet, her  head dang l ing  by t h e  pool  
t a b l e  l e g s .  F r ank i e  g r i n n e d  a t  S h e l l e y  and t h e n  lowered 
Yvonne t o  t h e  f l o o r .  
-You two p l a y  much pool?.' he asked. 
-Sometimes my daddy l e t s  u s  p l a y  i f  t h e r e  i s  no one 
e l s e  wanting t o , p l a y .  S h e l l e y  s a i d .  
-Going t o  p l a y  t o n i g h t ?  F r a n k i e  asked. 
-Oh, no, t h e r e ' s  men h e r e .  S h e l l e y  r e p l i e d  r e t r e a t i n g .  
-Then I ' l l  p l a y  p o o l ,  and you can go p l a y  t h e  juke 
box F r a n k i e  s a i d  s t r u g g l i n g  w i t h  h i s  pocket  f o r  a q u a r t e r .  
S h e l l e y  and Yvonne had  n o t  n o t i c e d  i t  was Z r a n k i e l s  
t u r n  t o  p l a y  pool .  They t o o k  t h e  q u a r t e r  and r a n  over  t o  
the duke box. A s  t h e y  were t r y i n g  t o  d e c i d e  Zhonda j o i n e d  
them. 
-Play  Q-7. I ts  P r a n k i e ' s  f a v o r i t e .  Rhonda s a i d .  
He smi led  o v e r  a t  them when h i s  song came on; 
S h e l l e y  was v e r y  g l a d  dhonda had  t o l d  h e r  t o  p l a y  t h a t  
song. 
S h e l l e y  looked back t o  where h e r  mother was  s i t t i n g  
a l o n e  a t  t h e  t a b l e .  I n s t e a d  of  r a c i n g  t o  t h e  p o o l t a b l e  
w i t h  Hhonda and Yvonne, S h e l l e y  went over  t o  he r  mother ,  
-why d o n ' t  you come o v e r  and watch daddy? S h e l l e y  
asked.  
-Oh, I ' d  j u s t  r a t h e r  s i t  h e r e  f o r  a b i t .  You k i d s  
can have f u n  watching  him. I've seen  him p l a y  b e f o r e .  
- \ / e l l ,  I ' l l  ' s t a y  w i t h  you f o r  a  b i t  t h e n ,  S h e l l e y  
c o n f i d e d ,  n o t  q u i t e  s u r e  t h a t  was what h e r  mother  wanted. 
She l e a n e d  back i n  h e r  c h a i r ,  r o c k i n g  on t h e  back 
legs.. S h e l l e y  c o u l d  s e e  Hose and Dan a t  t h e  ba r ,  b u t  t h e  
p o o l  t a b l e  was b locked  from view by Paula .  Rose opened 
a n o t h e r  b o t t l e  of  P a b s t  f o r  Dan. S h e l l e y  watched her l e a n  
over  t h e  b a r  and s e t  i t  r i g h t  i n  f r o n t  o f  him. I n  the 
m i r r o r s  a l l  around she  could s e e  Dan and Rose a  thousand 
t imes ,  each s l i g h t l y  d i s t o r t e d .  Rose d i d  no t  l e a v e  a f t e r  
she gave him t h e  beer .  She had p u l l e d  her  s t o o l  over t o  
t h a t  end of t h e  bar .  She l l ey  watched t h e  two o f  them 
t a l k i n g ,  t a l k i n g  over  t h e  bar .  Rose ' s  h a i r  was r i c h ,  
and t h i c k ,  ending i n  n a t u r a l  c u r l s  a t  her neck, She was 
f a t  i n  t h e  hugeness of a  pregnancy t h a t  d i d  not  end when 
t h e  c h i l d  was born, Her d i s t ended  b r e a s t s  were p i l e d  i n t o  
p o i n t s  of a S e a r s  b ra  under t h e  s o r t  of whi te  co t ton  
s h i r t s  t h a t  s t i l l  had t o  be i roned .  d h e l l e y  r e a l i z e d  
Hose always wore b l ack  pants .  
-Now Shel ley ,  s t o p  your s t a r i n g ,  and mind your own 
bus iness .  h e r  n o t h e r  c r o s s l y  s a i d .  
S h e l l e y  looked g u i l t i l y  away, no t  understanding.  
'l'hen she  n o t i c e d  t h a t .  t h e  s u n l i g h t  of e a r l y  d inner t ime  
had f aded ,  and wondered when thcy  would go home. It w a s  
l a t e ,  bu t  h e r  f a t h e r  kep t  p lay ing  pool ,  F i n a l l y  Mi tche l l  
l e f t  w i t h  h i s  c h i l d r e n ,  H e  drove home' s lowly s o  She l l ey  
and Yvonne could s t r e t c h  t h e i r  hands ou t  t h e  back window of 
t h e  s t a t i o n  wagon t o  the ashy co ldnes s  of t h e  n igh t .  
"he l l ey  and Yvonne cane t o  Bowfin 's  t o o  o f t en .  aose  
first t o l d  them not  t o  go over by t h e  pool t a b l e ,  f o r  t h e i r  
c h a t t e r i n g  d i s t r a c t e d  t h e  men. People t h a t  had once smiled 
when Paula  fol lowed a  prancing Yvonne i n t o  Bowfin 's ,  now 
s ighed.  Y3hy does  Pacrla b r i n g  t h o s e  poor c h i l d r e n  here', 
t h c y  wondered. b h e l l e y  knew people r e se r -~ t ed  her  now, b u t  
she d i d n ' t  understand it, Paula s lowly s top2ed bringing 
them on Fr iday  and Sa turday  n i g h t s ,  F i n a l l y  Rose t o l d  them 
n o t  t o  go running about  bu t  t o  s t a y  i n  t h e i r  c h a i r s  a t  a  
t a b l e ,  They c o u l d n ' t  even go over  t o  p l e y  t h e  jukebox, f o r  
t h e y  took t o o  much t i m e ,  and always p layed  t h e  same dopey 
songs ,  
S h e l l e y  d i d n ' t  f e e l  wanted i n  Bowfin 's .  She d i d n ' t  
even l i k e  coming a l l  t h a t  much, b u t  P r a n k i e  might be t h e r e ,  
F r a n k i e  s t i l l  p l a y e d  wi th  t h e  kids. He d i d  t r i c k s ,  and 
bought them popcorn. ~ n c l s / ~ a n  d i d  t o o ,  though he t e a s e d  
S h e l l e y  s o  much h e r  .mother s a i d  it w a s n ' t  p r o p e r .  She .was 
g e t t i n g  t o o  b ig .  for .  t h a t  s o r t  of  s t u f f ,  now s,he was e l e v e n ,  
h e r  mother s a i d ,  
- 
ivhen t h e r e  w e r e n ' t  any o t h e r  men p l a y i n g  p o o l ,  P i i t c h e l l  
i g n o r e d  X o s e l s  d i s a p p r o v i n g  s t a r e s ,  and pu t  a q u a r t e r  i n  
t h e  t a b l e ;  S h e l l e y  and Yvonne p l a y e d  a g a i n s t  him, t a k i n g  
two t u r n s  f o r  h i s  one. These were f a v o r i t e  t i m e s  b u t  t h e y  
were r a r e  now. 
S h e l l e y  t h o u g h t  of  F rank io  a s  t h e y  d rove  down t h e  
d i r t  r o a d  t o  B o w f i n ' s ,  on a  b r i g h t  Kay evening .  She t o l d  
Yvoonc t o  be q u i e t  when t h e y  c.arnc t o  t h e  c e d a r  swamp, 
People  c a l l e d  i t  i i e e s e l s  Bog, b u t  anybody cou id  s e e  it was 
a  c e d a r  swamp.. S h e l l e y  r o l l e d  down t h e  window xhen t h e y  
g o t  t o  t h e  swamp and t h e y  l i s t e n e d ,  *he b r e a t h e d  t h e  
pungent a i r  of  F rank ie . .  O o ~ e t i m e s  t h e y  h e a r d  t h e  whi te-  
t h r o a t e d  sparrow.. I t s  t h i n  w h i s t l e  came from t h e  d i s t a n t  
h e a r t  of t h e  bog where S h e l l e y  and Yvonne had n e v e r  been. 
It grew d a r k  f irst  u n d e r . t h e  c e d a r s ;  t h e y  c o u l d  d r i v e  from 
t h e  swamp o u t  i n t o  t h e  d a y l i g h t  o f  Bowf in ' s ,  . ... ', 
Bowfin ' s  had h a r d l g - a n y  windows. S h e l l e y  c c u l d  see  
o u t  on ly  by t h e  p o o l t a b l e  window and t h e  one i n  the bathroom. 
But b o t h  looked  toward  t h e  open l a k e ,  and n o t  t o  t h e  o l d  
cedars. .  bhe sometimes s t a y e d  i n  t h e  bathroom look ing  ou t  
a c r o s s  t h e  l ake .  The window was b r i g h t ,  Bowfin 's  was 
d a r k  and cozy.. It wouldn' t  do t o  have many windows. 
Pau la  f i x e d  hamburgers f o r  d i n n e r  on 'dednesday, and 
She l l ey  was tb rough  w i th  t h e  d i s h e s  e a r l y .  So it was s t i l l  
bright when t h e y  passed through t h e  c e d a r s  t o  Bowfin's: 
-Le t s  come back h e r e  wheo we g e t  t o  Bowfins! S h e l l e y  
whispered t o  Yvonne. 
- I ' d  be t o o  scared!:  she  answered.. 
-Oh,  oo you wouldn ' t  and we c o u l d  s t a y  r i g h t  by t h e  
road.  Bes ide s ,  i t s  s t i l l  l i g h t  ou t .  
-\Je cou ld  t e l l  Frankie a b o ~ l t  it.. Yvonne s a i d  ga in ing  
i n t e r e s t .  
-And maybe even s e e  an owl!! 
-They on ly  come ou t  a t  n i g h t ,  s i l l y .  S h e l l e y  s a i d .  
-bu t  I b e t  da rk  p l a c e s  l i k e  bogs a r e  j u s t  where they 
h i d e  i n  t h e  day.. Yvonnne defended. 
Pau l a  had no o b j e c t i o n s  t o  t h e i r  going o u t s i d e  t o  p l ay  
a f t e r  t h e y  f i n i s h e d  t h e i r  f i r t s  Uags of popcorn; i t  would 
keep 2ose  from complaining. 
The road  t o  B e e s e t s  bog was v e r y  d i f f e r e n t  on f o o t .  
S h e l l e y  and Yvonne c a r e f u l l y  s t a r t e d  back towards  t h e  cedars .  
Yvonne t ook  S h e l l e y ' s  hand when t h e y  g o t  o f f  t h e  paved 
road  t h a t  e n c i r c l e d  t h e  l a k e ,  and on to  t h e  t r a c k  t h a t  
snaked t h rough  t h e  biack cedars .  It seemed much d a r k e r  
t han  i t  had from t h e  c a r .  
-Its a l l  r o o t s  i n  t h e r e .  Those puddles cou ld  be deep. 
Yvonne s a i d .  
They ' i ooked  a t  t h e  brown puddles ,  and. t h e  r o o t  hurnitiocks 
shea thed  i n  v e l v e t  mosses. 'here d i d n ' t  seem t o  be any 
s o r t  of r e a l  l a n d .  The c e d a r s  were t a l l ,  b u t  n o t  s t r a i g h t ,  
They l e a n e d  a l l  o v e r ,  f a l l i n g  and h o l d i n g  each  o t h e r ,  t h e i r  
shaggy ba rk  r u b b i n g  o f f  each  o t h e r ,  t h e i r  green  meshing i n  
l a c y  s h e e t s ,  d i v i d i n g  t h e  bog i n t o  p r i v a t e  c o r n e r s .  
Everyl'lhere t h e r e  were dead p o s t s ;  t h e i r  green  f a n s  gone,  
t h e y  ang led  th rough  t h e  swamp. Nothing  r o t t e d  much i n  there. 
- L e t s  go i n ;  come on Yvonne. S h e l l e y  s a i d .  
She s t e p p e d  o f f  t h e  r o a d ,  and p u l l e d  h e r  s i s t e r ' s  
warm hand down t h e  embankment w i t h  h e r .  She s t e p p e d  o n t o  
t h e  f irst  hummock j u s t  n e x t  t o  an o l d  cedar .  
-Its bouncy! Shel1ey.sai .d  t o  Yvonne who s t a y e d  on t h e  
s a f e  edge. 
-Cone on ,  s t e p  i n t o  t h e  swamp, i t s  c a r p e t e d ,  Yvonne! 
S h e l l e y  s t e p p e d  on t o  t h e  n e x t  hunoock, and Yvonne 
t i m i d l y  s t e p p e d  t o  t h e  f i rs t .  The hopped around t h e  
hummock p u d d l e s ,  u n t i l  t h e  c e d a r  web sur rounded them. 
The r o a d  was a f a i n t  l i n e  p a s t  t h e . c u r t a i n . .  Then t h e y  were 
still.. They had come i n t o  F r a n k i e ' s  bog. 
-Look She l l ey ! .  Yvonne c r i e d  and p o i n t e d  t o  a  r e d  
f l o w e r  t w i s t i n g  p e t a l s  over  a  s c a r l e t  cup. 
-Its a n  o r c h i d .  Like  on mom's c o r s a s e .  S h e l l e y  s a i d  
solomnly . 
-Lets p i c k  it!. Take it t o  mommy then!. Yvonne s a i d .  
- O h ,  n o ,  we c o u l d n ' t  do t h a t . .  I ts magic. I t s  t h e  b o e ' s  
and we c a n ' t  t a k e  it. It be longs  h e r e .  W e  csn  l o o k  a t  it. 
B e s i d e s  mom would a sk  were we g o t  it. 
-I d i d n ' t  r e a l l y  waot t o  p i c k  i t ,  Yvonne answered ashamed. 
-Look, look!. S h e l l c y  exclaimed.  
She had wandered over  t o  a  s u n l i t  pudd le ,  and i n  t h e  
l i g h t  saw hundreds of mosquito pupare elbowing t h e i r  way 
. I 
t o  t h e  s u r f a c e ,  t h e n  s p i n n i n q  back down w i t h  t h e i r  s iphon 
o f  a i r .  
-They ' re  f a i r y  s h e l l s .  Yvonne s t a t e d  wonderously.  
-No, t h e y  c a n ' t  be. Q h e r e ' s  no such t h i n g .  We ' l l  
ask F r a n k i e .  
The puddle edged with moss, s l o p e d  down t o  a  r o o t  - 
showing b l a c k  through t h e  wa te r .  Cedars  f a n n e d  on and on 
way down t o  t h e  l a k e ,  S h e l l e y  wanted t o  e x p l o r e  f u r t h e r ,  
d i s c o v a r i n g  more t i n y  ponds and f l o w e r s .  b u t  s h e  knew t h e y  
would n e v e r  f i n d  t h e i r  way ou t .  Ohe p u t  h e r  arms around a 
c e d a r  t r e e  t o s e  i f  s h e  c o u l d  r e a c h ,  The s t r i n g y  b a r k  
t i c k l z d  h e r ,  but  she  cou ld  hook h e r  f i n g e r s  a round it. . 
The r o a d  seemed f l a t  and o r d i n a r y  a f t c r  t h e  thousand 
v a l l e y s  of  t h e  c e d a r s .  Only t h e  c e d a r  smel l  o f  F r a n k i e  came 
o u t  o f  t h e  swamp, bu t  i n  t h e  t r e e s  were t h e  s m e l l s  of  
t h e  w a t e r ,  t h e  t r e e s  a n 3  t h e  r i c h  mosses. +he  d i r t  road  
t w i s t e d  t o  t h e  paved highway, o u t  of 3eese1s Bog. The f i c l d s  
were a muted grecn of  s p r i n g ,  b u t  i t  was n o t  f u l l  l i k e  t h e  
pudd les .  S h e l l e y  and Yvonne s i l e n t l y  h u r r i e d  t o  Bowfin ' s .  I 
b u t  f o r  t h e  r e d  s i g n  o u t  f r o n  Bowfin ' s  c o u l d  have been 
any o t h e r  ;otta;<e n e a r  t h e  s h o r c . o f  Bur t  Lake. It was a  
s m a l l  s i g n ,  m i l d l y  c o n t e s t i n g  t h e  mildy g reen  of t h e  c l a p -  
board  house.  S h e l l e y  and Yvonne scrambled i n s i d e ,  hoping 
F r a n k i e  would be t h e r e .  .Someth ing  c l o s e d  i n  on . S h e l l e y  
t h a t  s h e  hed  no t  n o t i c e d  b e f o r e .  l ' h e  room seemed incomple te ,  
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o n l y  p a r t i a l l y  f i l l i n g  t h e  o u t e z  s h e l l .  It was t h e  d a r k  
wood t h a t  d i d  i t ,  t h e  heavy c e d a r  w a l l s  weighted w i t h  
.junk b a r e l y  o l d  enough t o  be c o n s i d e r e d  a n t i q u e .  
- t h e r e ' s  E'rankie!. Yvonne s a i d  and s t a r t e d  t o  run  up  
t o  t h e  b a r  where he s a t .  
F r a n k i e  was s i t t i n g  away by t h c  owl. He had a  g l a s s  
of  b e e r  i n  f r o n t  of him. S h e l l e y  t h o u g h t  i t  was s t r s n g c  
f o r  him t o  be' u s i n g  a  g l a s s ,  and n o t  d r i n k i n g  o u t  of t h e  
b o t t l e  t h e  way h e  a lways  d i d .  Then she n o t i c e d  he was 
s i t t i n g  n e x t  t o  a lady . .  T h i s  was a l a d y  they  hah  n e v e r  seen  
i n ,  Bowfin s b e f o r e .  
-Frankie  ! Yvonne exploaded.  
He s l o w l y  t u r n e d  towards  h e r .  
-Yes, Yvonne? he  asked w i t h  t h e  v o i c e  t h a t  a d u l t s  
use  f o r  c h i l d r e n .  b h e l l e y  had never h e a r d  F r a n k i e  use  i t  
be fo re .  
Yvonne t o l d  him abou t  t h e  bog, and t h e  f a i r y  s h e l l s .  
Thosc were j u s t  mosquito pupae, he  t o l d  h e r .  
- lhey  w i l l  h a t c h  i n  a fcw days and t h e n  you won ' t  
be a b l e  t o  go i n t o  R e e s e ' s  Bog w i t h o u t  . g e t t i n g  e a t e n  t o  
deal;h. Ever  have a  hundred mosquito b i t e s ?  he  asked.  
wi thou t  w a i t i n g  f o r  an answer F r a n k i e  t u r n e d  away 
from them+ back t o  t h e  l a d y .  H e  c o n c e n t r a t e d  on t h e  b e e r  
g l a s s  he f r o t h e d  f o r  her. 
S h e l l y  and Yvonne t u r n e d  q u i e t l y  t o  t h e i r  c o r n e r  t a b l e  
l e t t i n g  t h e  s t a i n e d  pudd les  of f a i r y  s h e l l s ,  and t h e  ctishioned 
green  l o g s  f a d e .  Maybe i t  was j u s t  mud and g r a s s .  
-Did you have  a  n i c e  t i m e  o u t s i d e ?  P a u l a  asked. 
Shd d i d n ' t  want t o  t e l l  h e r  mother about t h e  hummocks 
now. It would be b e t t e r  t o  q u i e t l y  t h i n k  about  t h e  w a i l i n g  
f k i t e - t h r o a t e d  Sparrow world a s  t h e  cedar  r e s i n s  rilellowed 
t h e  r i d e  home. 
Pau l a  brought  them p o t a t o  c h i p  and ho t  choco la te .  
She s t a y e d  w i t h  them p r o t e c t i ~ c i y  watching them e a t .  
S h e l l e y  loolced pver  t o  where 3'ranki.e was. Nexto t o  
him t h e  owl r a i s e d  i t s  musty wings. She wondered i f  he had 
ever  seen a  r e a l  owl.  . But S h e l l e y  r e a l i z e d  she  would nevar  
a s k  him. F rank i e  d idn I t  seem t o  be i n t e r e s t e d  i n  t h a t  
s o r t  of t h i n g  any more,. He l e aned  s i l e n t l y  toward t h e  : 
woman. Her l i g h t  brown h;ik was ga the red  up i n  a s o f t  
b u n . a t  her neck. ahc seemed more d e l i c a t e  t han  t h e  women 
t h a t  were u s u a l i y  around 3owf in1s .  "hen she  grew up she 
would l o o k  l i k e  that, S h e l l e y  dec ided .  
a h e l l e y  coL lec t ed  b e e r  b o t t l e  caps  from Hose f o r  a  
game of checkers .  bihen she had enough she went t o  t h e  
t a b l e  with her l i t t l e  s i s t e r .  They l i n e d \ , t h e  caps  up 
c a r e f u l l y  and began t o  p lay .  The game b u i l t  a  world f o r  
them more s u r e  t han  t h a t  of Bowfin's,  
-The caps  t h a t  a r e  t u r n e d  over  w i l l  be t h e  k i n g s ,  
Yvonne dec l a red .  
-OK, and t h e  w i n n e r  i n  t h i s  game must be t h e  f o x  i n  
f o x  and geese  n e x t ,  S h e l l e y  s a i d .  
, o  
l h e y  began t o  p lay .  
3helle;. 1ool:ed over  a t  F r a n ~ i e  ond wondered what he cou ld  
be s ay ing  t o  t h a t  wonan. She remembered the swamp and t h e  
pudd les .  How long  ago it seemed s i n c e  F r a n k i e .  had smelled 
o f  t h e  c e d a r s  and p l a y e d  w i t h  the.. was F r a n k i e  
s a y i n g  t o  t t l a t  woman? 
-Your t u r n !  Yvonne s a i d  i m p a t i e n t l y .  
S h e l l e y  looked  back t o  t h e  board  and u n t h i n k i n g l y  
moved one 03 t h e  p i e c e s  that were g u a r d i n g  her homc. 
, Yvonne t r i u m p h a n t l y  moved a  p i e c e  back. 
-xueen me! s h e  s a i d  e n  j o y i n g  wathcing  h e r  s i s t e r  
- r e l u c t a n t l y  t u r n  t h e  c a p  over .  she was P a b s t ,  S h e l l e y  Btid. 
S h e l l e y  looked back a t  ~ r a n k i k .  He was a r g u i n g  about  
something  w i t h  t h e  woman. They t a l k e d  s o f t l y  b u t  u r g e n t l y  
f o r  a  t i ~ ; ~ e .  Phen t h e  woman s t o o d  up and l e f t  Bowfin ' s  
w i t h o u t  F rank ie .  Bc got  up immediately and v e n t  t o  t h e  
p o o l  t a b l e .  He pushed t h e  111eha1 armin hard .  The b a l l s  
r a t t l e d  h u n g r i l y  f r e e , .  a n d  he p u t  t h e  h a r d  s p h e r e s  iqto 
t h e  t r i a n g l e .  One by one he knocked them o f f  t h e  t a b l e ,  
t a k i o g  a l l  t h e  t u r n s  f o r  h i m s e l f .  Defea ted ,  h e  r e t u r n e d  t o  
t h e  bar..  Hose s i l e n t 1 2  gave him a n o t h e r  b e e r .  
-She l l ey  y o u ' r e  no fun!. I ts  t o o  e a s y  t o  b e a t  you!. 
Yvonne c r i e d  e x h a s p e r a t e d l y .  
-I j u s t  wasn't pay ing  a t t e n t i o n ;  1'11 b e a t  n e x t  game, 
S h e l l e y  promised, and prepared tD c o n c e n t r a t e  more f u l l y  
on t h e  board  and b o t t l e  caps.  
-She l l ey  look!  Yvonne whispered .  
It was t h r c e  of  t h e  f i v e  men who had been h e r e  be fo re .  
*hey s a t  a t  a t a b l e  by t h e  d o o r  a f t e r  t h e y  n o t i c e d  F r a n k i e  
a t  t h e  b a r .  F r a n k i e  must have s e e n  them i n  t h e  m i r r o r  b u t  
on 
he d i d n ' t  do  any th ing .  He j u s t  kept,drinking h i s  bcer. 
-Why d o e s n ' t  P r a n k i e  do any th ing?  Shelley asked h e r  
.nother .  
-Flaybe be d o e s n ' t  f e e l  l i k e  i t , s h e  answered. 
- ~ ~ t . . . ~ h e l l e y  began t o  p r o t e s t .  
-I d o n ' t  know Ahe l l eg ,  oow be q u i e t . a b o u t ;  i t ,  P a u l a  s a i d  
f i r m l y  . 
One of t h e  iLen went over  t o  t h e  juke box and p u t  a 
song on t h a t  S h e l l e y  had never  hesrd h c r e  b e f o r e .  * .  
S u r e l y  F r a n k i e  must do something now. . "at he d i d n ' t .  
H e  d i d  no th ing .  S M l e 7  n o t i c e d  t h a t  Hose was l o o k i n g  over  
a t  h e r  a g a i n ,  and s h e  knew t h e y  would have t o  1-ave.  
One by one t h e y  s t e p p e d  o u t  t h e  s c r e e n  d o o r  of Bowfin ' s  
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- S h e l l e y  was l a s t ,  b u t  no t  l a g g i n g .  She l ~ t  t b e  door  s lam,  
t h e n  looked back t h r o u g h  t h e  dim room, wondering a t  t h e  
empty b a r ,  w o n d e r i n ,  why w lose wanted ~ h c m  o u t ,  wondering 
why F r a n k i e  d i d n ' t  do  a n y t h i n g ,  wondering what t h e  men 
wanted. & h e l l e y  wondered about  e v e r y t h i n g .  She d i d n ' t  
unders t and  Bowfin ' s  any more, 
1 '1 l h e  n i g h t  a i r  from t h e  c e d a r  swamps was c o o l  a s  t h e y  
d r o i e  home; it c o u l d  never  be t h c  p l a c e  t h e y  e x p l o r e d  
e a r l i e r ,  f o r  F r a n k i e  no l o n g e r  c a r e d .  
F a u l a  d i d  n o t  t a k e  h e r  k i d s  t o  Bowfin1 s s o  o f t e n  
any more. S h e l l e y  r e a l i z e d  it had been two weeks s i n c e  
t h e y  had been. bhe watched Rose t a k e  a f r - s h  b e e r  from t h e  
c o o l e r ,  open it and i n v e r t  a  g l a s s  o v e r  t h e  snou t .  A s  
she c a - r i e d  it t o  a t a b l e  S h e l l e y  wondered how o f t e n  s h e  
had seen  2ose  d o  &st. S h e , c o u l d o ' t  imegine  Stose s i~ywhore  
e l s e .  
yhen "belle; n o t i c e d  t h e  s i g n .  It was c a r e f u l l y  
p a i n t e d  i n  b l a c k  on a p i e c e  of p o s t e r b o a r d  by t h e  owl. 
It s a i d  ' IN0  MINORS AFTlf( NINE" i n  l a r g e  c a p i t a l s ' .  S h e l l e y  
knew it meant h e r .  P a u l a  n o t i c e d  it t o o ,  and h a u g h t i l y  
l e f t  w i t h  B h e l l e g  and Yvonne way b e f o r e  t ime .  
The las$ t ima S h e l l e y  remembers g o i r ~ g  t o  Bowf in ' s  
was a Thursday n i g h t .  P a u l a  t o l d  t h e  k i d s  t o  s t a y  i n  t h e  
c a r  w h i l e  s h e  went i n ;  s h e ' d  be r i g h t  back. They 
w a i t e d  a  few minu tes ,  t h e n  S h e l l e y  g o t  o u t  of t h e  c a r  
and peeked i n  t h e  y e l l o w i n g  l ig6t .  A t  f i rs t  t h e  b a r  
looked eropty.. She c o u l d  s e e  o n l y  t h e  f a m i l i a r  wooden 
w a l l s  w i t h  t h e i r  a n t l e r s  and irilpaled The, poo l  
. . 
t a b l e  was empty;. two c u e s  l a y  a c r o s s ' i t  meet ing a t  t h e  
rcrnsining whi te  b a l l .  Then s h e  saw t h a t  Dan was s e a t e d  
a t  t h e  b a r  where s h e  was accustomed t o  s e e i n g  him. Her 
mother s t o o d  h o l d i u g  a  g l a s s  whose l i n e s  echoed t h e  o n l y  
l i g h t s  of t h e  d a r k  bar .  3 o s e  must have been i n  t h e  back 
room, f o r  S h e l l e y  c o ~ l d  n o t  s e e  h e r .  A s  s h e  p e e r e d  i n ,  her 
f a c e  fogg ing  t h e  g l a s s y  view,  Dan saw h e r  and waved. 
She waved back,  r e t r e a t i n g .  Her f a t h e r  wandered o u t  
from t h e  bathrooms,  and s a t  down by h e r  mother. 
S h e l l e y  watched f o r  a minu te ,  f e e l i n g  s t r a n g e ,  a s  i f  
s h e  were spy ing  i n t o  Bowfin ' s .  She wondered t h a t  s h e  had 
e v e r  f e l t  a t  home t h e r e .  The jukebox gleamed i n  t h e  
c o r n e r ,  i t s  b l a c k  d i s c s  i n a c c e s s i b l e  behind  t h e  p l a s t i c  
f r o n t ,  and Bowfint s was unchanged. 
b J  h e l l e y  went back t o  t h e  c a r  t o  w a i t  f o r  h e r  p a r e n t s .  
ahe d i d  n o t  even t h i n k  of e n t e r i n g .  
